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On the Author and 
Booke. 
Ove being : by gentle diſpeſition, 
;W as moew'd by Levers feghes unto contrition : 

So Tat tis wreet-Prein'd Ovid be inſpires 
With a ſoj' louwre to quench thoſe amarous fires 
B.\,e:p'y his Art of Love, ſc "21109 p/ 
Loy. bath prepar'd fur Love a Remedy. 
Wandring Xneas talk't the faire Qycene Dido 
Iz Love, and after cur'd the Royall FW iddow 
Within a Cave : Qur Poet doth appreve 
A chaſtcr way m's Remedy of Love, 
Cloſer g thoſe wounds that did before lie open, 
I» ſuch ſort, that no Maidenhead ſhalt be broker. 
Me wipeth teares from the ſad Lowers ever, 
And does irſtruct him wittily to defpiſe 


His Miftreſſe ſcorne, and all in Lines (0 ſweete, 
That every leaſe may be Loves windmg-ſheete. 
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Remedy of Love. 


Liber 1. 


Cupid doe not condemn liim of that crime 
Who 1s thy Poet, and hath many a time 
Borne up thoſe colours thou deliverd'it me, 
And for my guide and Captaine followed thee, 
I am not fiexce T y4ides who did wound 
Thy Mother Yenzs, ſothat in a ſwound 
In Mars his Chariot ſhe was found to fly, 
And returne to Heaven Gough the moiſtned slue. : 
Some young men are in love but for a time, 
But 1 to loyedoe alwaies itil] incline : 


| Hen Zove the Title of this booke had read, 
00s againlt me (ſaith he) are threatened. 


| . Andif you would know now what I doe dee, 


I muſtconfefle, Iam in love now too, 

Though I did once ſuch Rules of love impart, 

As did reduce yhat paſſiontoan Art. $$02:29 
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I will not now betray thee gentle Boy, * 


Nor yet my Art of Love will I deſtroy. 
That which I 1n my former worke have done, 
By my new ſe (hall not now be unſpun. 
It any one doe love, and love aright, 

P:acing his love where it doth yeeld delight, 
Afﬀording ſweet contentment to his mind, 
Let him proceed ftill with a proſperous wind. 
Bur if any one love a ci{dainfull Maid, 

Then by thus Art his griefe ſhall be allay'd : 

W noſe Rules it he peruſe, he ſhall not dye 
For ixcr difdaine, or {cornefull cruelty. 

For wh {ſhould Lovers whom love doth entanglt 
Themſelves ſo often with a halter {trangle ? 

W hy with their daggers ſhould they ſtab their bref 
Love, thou art blam'd who lovett peace and reſt, 
Let him ceaſe to love, who needs for love will dye, 
Be not thou Author of his Tragedy. 

Thouart a Boy,and unto ſport {10ulſt runne, 

Anda foft government doth thy yeeres become, 
Thou mzyit uſe nakedarrows in the Warres, 

But thy gilt Darts doe leave no martall skarres, 
Let others in Swords and in ſhatpe fpeares delight, 
And zecthe vitory by abloody hght. 

Reverence thou thy mothers Arcs more mald, 

By which no mother hath loſt herdeare childe. 

By thy powers let the doores at night reſound 

With knocking,and with Fowry wreaths be crown'd. 


Let 
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Lec fearefull Mayds and young men by ſtealth meer, 

Let wives their wary husbands finely cheat, 

Make the Loverflatter at thedoore, and chide, 

While he (but outdoth ſinging there abide, 

To ſee theirteares,not death ſhould makethee smile 

Thy Torch is untit to lighe a tunerall pile: 

W hen I had ſpoken thus, golden Lovediiplay'd 

His Pearle-embroudred wings, and to: mefaid, 

Finiſh thy worke 'which thou halt now-begun, 

And you decervd young men'unto me come, 

You that loye hath decew'd 1n eyery kind. 

Here by my precepts you ſome helpe ſhall finde, 

And learne from him thatdid the Rulesimpars - 

Oflove,bow you may cure your ſelves by Art: 

That the ſame hand whnch/ wounded you, againe ' 

May heale you;and may mitigate your paine, (riſh, 
he carth both wholeſome hearbs & weeds doth che» 

And by the Roſe the Nettle oftdoth flourith. 

And Pelixs Speare ſuch virtue did conceale, 

That it would make a wound, andit would heale, 

To men and m3ydens I declare my Art, 

Striving toarmetkem both inevery part ; 

W herein if ſome things notſo uſefullbe, 

Yetby example you the way may ſee: 

My purpoſeis good, to quench Loyescruell flame, 

Thatno vice inthy ſervilebreſ(t __ 

Phyllis had liv'd, if ſhee had ruled beene 

By thoſe precepts which may here be read;and ſecne.. 
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Nor dying D#ao had not ſeene that houre, 

W hen ſhe beheld from the top of her Towre 
The Trojan ihips,that would no longer ſtay, 
Hoiſt up their {ayles, and torthwithiteale away, 
And Propne with her ſorrow growing wilde, 

To vexe ner husband had not kild herchilde. 
Though Philomela Terens didpleale, 

My Axt had heIpt himgand cur'd his diſcac ; 

Se chat he had not menred to be 

Transform'd to a bud tor his impiety. 

Paſiphae had nota Bull aftected, 

And # hedra had her fiithy love negleRed, 
Menelans had his Helena enjoy 'd, | 
Nor by the Grecsans had Troy beene deſtroy'd. 
If wicked Sc3//a this booke had but read, 
Ni/u: purple haire had {t1]] growne on his head. 
Let loting lovers leame how co aflwage, 

By my in{tration their loves fur1ous rage, f 
That their ſhip with the rc{t faile tairely an, 
W hile I cheir farchbfull guide and Filot am, 

You [hould have Ow read when you begun 
To love, and now you may read h1m againe : 
For I will heIpe htm whom love doth oppreſle, 
Then favour hum that helpes you in diltrefle. 
And I intreate theenow when I begin, 

Even thee Apeilo, whole brow is hem'd in 
With the greene Laurell, thou that did{t invent 
Both Verſc and Phyſick,turther myuntent, 


Helpe 
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Helpe thoa thy Poet playing the Phyfitian, 

Both which Arts belong unto thy juriſdiction, 

W hen Sun-light motions doe affection ſtirre, 

Stay them betore that they doe goe too farre. 

Quench thoſe new flames before they force, 

And ftop inthe beginning of thy courſe. | 

Timeand delay doe bring the 1mperte&t ſhapes 

Of deſire to ripeneſle, as time ripens Grapes : 

And which was a tender blade in ſhow, 

Intime untoan eare of corne doth grow. 

The tree that doth afforda ſpreading ſhade 

Tothoſe that walke or underneath are laid, 

Like co a ſmall twig at firſtir did appeare, 

At whattimeit was ſetor planted there, 

Then it might have beene plucke ap with our hands, 

Now bigger growne it firmely rooted ſtands. 

Conſider firſt what ſhe 1s thou dolt leve, 

And from the galling yoake thy necke remove. 

«Prevent beginmngs,Phylicks are too late at Icngth, 

«When thy lickneſle by delay hath gatherd ſtrength, 

Make haſte, in good things alwayes ſhun delay. 

« He'le be untit to morrow, that's unfit today. 

Love flatrers us, and 1s nouriſht by delay, 

It you weuld ſhake it off, ſhakeit off today. 

You ſhall ſee few riversthat from great ſpringsfiow, 

But as they run they ſtill more larger grow. 

O Myrrhs ! had(t thou ſoone gna_dl 4 thy finne, 

Toa Myrrh-tree thou had(t not transformed beene. 
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] have ſeene a wound that curable did ſeeme 

Ar firſt, yet by delay hath worſer beene. 

Yet becauſe we doe. take delight to gather 

Faire Venus flowers, we doe deferreit rather, 

And flattening of our ſelves, we {till doe fay, 

We'le doe to morrowas we did to day. - * 

While ſecret flames into our heartsdoe creepe, 

And ill attetions there are rooted deepe. 

Burifcaoa leclt che firſt time ſlippeand periſh, 

And that thy breaſt an ancient flame doth cheriſh ; 

The work's the greater, yet in helplefle ſtate 

Flenot leave him, though I 'mecald ſomewhat too 

ThePeaxcran beroe thould have with al ſpeed(late, 

Cutoſt that part whence his wound did proceed, 

Yetmany yearesafterward, as1t then ſeem'd, 

Being cur'd, ke brought thoſe warresuntoan end, 

I that can cure Love, when it firſt doth grow, 

When Love doth older waxe the cure is (low. 

Stnve at the firſt to quench thy wanton flame, 

Or when theitrengch of itis ſpent againe. 

Ar fiſt yeeld to 1t; lecie take its courſe, 

It's hard to reliſt awviolent force. 

He isa foole that againſt theſtreame will row, 

Or ſwimme, whenas he round about may goe. 

& The impatient nnnde will no impreſſion take, 

« Alladmonittons it doth {corneand hate, 

<* le goe co him, whenlT his wounds may open, 

«*W hen he'le endure to heare truch ——— 
\ (- 
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While that a mother doth the funerals keope 
Of her ſonne,who will totbid her then to weepe, 
Unleſle it be onethatis voyd of reaſon? 
For then toadrhomſh her 13 but of ſeaſon. 
But when ſhe with teares hath eaſcd her ſick minde, 
Then her gnefe nay by words fore eomfore finde. 
*« Phyſicke ih ſeaſon given dothavaile ; 
«« But given unſcaſonably, hurrs withour faile. - . 
« You ſtrengthen vice, white you ſeeketo redreſſe it, 
«If youſtrive out of ſeaſon to ſupprefle it, 
Therefore when thou art curable by Art, 
This Rule I firlt of all to thee rmpart, 
I admoniſh thee molt carefully to (hun 
Idlenefſe, whence all wicked thoughts doe come, 
This makes thee-love, and doth that love maintames = 
This caules, and-doth feed that prety paine, 
Take away idlenefle, and Crpsas dart 
Hath thenno powet atall to wound the heart, 
His Torch hath then no flame or light, bur lies 
Contemn'd, and every one doth it deſpiſe. 
As the Popler, and Ofier love the Rivers banke, 
And the marſh reed loves a maddy foile that's rank, 
So Venws in ſoft eaſe doch rake much pleaſure, 
Then let ſome buſineſle grve tlay thoughtsno leaſure, 
If to expell Loves paſſion thou defire, 
For buſineſſe maketh Loves fame ſoohe expire ; 
Soft eaſe, and ſpending as thou hit the rite 
In ſleeping, and immoderatedrinkang \W ine, 
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Weakensthe mind, and maketh itdecay : , 
For treacherous Love the uawary, doth betray. 
& Loye haunts the {lothfull,hatesthoſe he doth finde 
Bufie, then giveimployment tothy minde. 
Goe to the Courts, and heare how they doe plead, 
Study Law, or elſe for thy friend uitercede : 
Sometimes goe forth, and walkeinto the Towne, 
Or behold the tramings of the City-gowne - 

- + Orpractiſe bloody Aſars his yourhtull Art, 
| And thoſe conceits of Love will ſoone depart. 
Goeto the Warres, where (ears troopes doe lie, 
*Gainſt the Parthians to obtaine a victory : 
Both C#pids and the Parthian ſhafts orecome, 
And bring two Trophies to thy Country home. 
Whye£giſthns wasa murderer wowlditthou know? 
The cauſe was, becaule he did idle grow. 
Others were fighting at the liege of Troy, 
W hich Greece with all her force ſought to deſtroy. 
Would he follow W arres, at Argos none then were, 
The Courts of Law at Argos empty were : 
So that he loy'd when nought clſe could be done : 
For loye from idlenefle doth alwayes come. 
The Country and Husbandry alſo yeeld delight : 
Theſe caresall other cares doe banyſh quite. 
Somtimes thou mailt yoke thy Oxen,and ſo wound 
W iththy crooked ploughſhare the hard clay ground 
And ſometimes with the Harrow coyer o're 
Thy ſeed, which thy field with intereſt may reſtore, 


ke 
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Looke how the crooked boughs bent downwards are 
With the weight of Apples that are ripe atd fare, 
So that the labouring tree can hardly beare 
Thoſe fraits which trom her firſt produced were. 
Look how ſoft {treames with a ſweet murmur paſle : 
Loeke how the ſheepe graze onthe fruitfull grafle. 
Marke hov.the Goats the ſtony rocks doe chmbe, + 
Suckling their Kids when it 1s evening'time 3 
While the Shepheard piping on his reed doth lye, 
And his watchfull dogges doe beare him company. 
And thema Cow doth make the woods reſound 
With lowing for her Calfe as yet unfound. 
Sometimes you may with'ſmoake put under,drive: 
The young brood of Bces out of their waxen lave : 
And having tooke their Honey got with pane, 
You may then hive the tender brood againe. 
Autwmne yeelds apples, Summer yeeldeth fruits, 
The Spring yeelds flowers,& fire with Winter ſuits, 
try-man gathers Grapesat a ſet time, 
And with naked feet doth prefe out the new wine, 
And certaine times he cutteth downe his hay, 
Rakesit, and makes it, and beares it away... 
Orin the Garden thou mailt graftand'plant, 
And water thok hearbs which doewatring watte, 
And ſometimes thou maiſt make jncifion, * 
The graft unto the ſtock thereby to joyne, 
That fo the ſtock of any home bred tree 


With outlandiſh boughs and fruit may coyer'd be. 


w_g—_—_—  -- - 


4 When 
* AS 


10 Remedy of Love 


W ben theſe pleafures to thy mind delight do bring, ' 


Then Zove willfly away ona weake wing. 
Beſides, thou mailt ſometimesa hunting run, 


Veaus hath ofc by Diana bene o'recome. ! 


Sometimes wh Hounds the Hare before thee chaſe; 
Sometimes thy nets on the ſhady mouncaines place. 
Or purſae the Hart, andput hum in a feare, 
Or wound the Bare with thy tharp-poiated Speare: 
Thar at night thou weary,ftaft aſleepe mailt fall, 

And of thy Sweec-heart take no care at all, 

W hile farming reft thy body may refreſh, 

Ard baniſh Love whuch did thy mind. oppreſle. 

Or thou mailt take the light-wing'd birds ſometime; 
Or goe ah{hing with thy haoke and hae ; 

Covermg the crooked haok with ſuch a baite , 

That ſha}lmake the greedy Fiſh tute at ic ſtraight. 
By theſe andthe Jike wayes untill thou leave 

To love, thou mult thy ſelfe thy {elfe deceive. 
Andif Loves fetters thou wouldlt taine oft ſhake, 
Then ſome long journey thou mult undertake : 
And though'thou weepe for being ſo unkind, (mind, 
When thy. Sweet-hearts name doth come into thy 
Yer ſtill goe farce from her, goe tarreT ſay. 
Andthe more thou artunwilling for to goe, 
Remembexto quicken thy pace when '1s ſlow. 
Offer violence to thy (elite, and ſogoe on, 

And enforce $þy feet away from her torunne. 


Let 


<a Bud B.a - . Sw td 6 Rr 


_ «« A = 


3 


£3 


Ce; 


wy 


Remedy of Love. 


Let no light ſhore of ramethy journey ltay, 


IT 


'Nor the oblervation of an Holy»day : 


Nor yet enquire. how many miles thou baſt gon, 
But rather enquire how many areto.come, - 

Nor poore excuſes, nordelayesdoe norfane, 

That ſomewhat neare to her thou'maiſt remaine, 
Doe not thou reckon the tame that is paſt,” 

Nor unto Row? a longing looke backe calt. 

Bur ſee that thaudoe from her runne and flye, * 

As the Parthian would doe from his ezemy. 
Some will fay my Rules are bard, I know*t'my felfe, 
But thou wiltſuffer much to gaine thy health, 

In ficknefle I haye drunke a bitter juyce, 

And was deny'dthat dyct I would chaſe. 

Thou canft endute:tobe lanchd and ſcard, to regaine 
Thy boches hesltlyand canit fromdrinke reframe 3 
And to ſuffer ariy thing wilt thoudeny, | 
For thy minds health and ber recoyery ? | 
Since that the minde is a pact farre compleater 
Then any body, and of pricefarre greater. 
Thoug'i the eatrance of my Art feeme hard, the firſt 
&« Beginning of a worke {eemes hard and worlt. 

At firlt the Heyfer's wrung with the hard yoake, 

At firlt the ſaddle oallerh he {wift Colt. 

Thou wilt fay, it. grieves thee ve depart from home, 
Whluch makes thee to returne when thou art gon. 
But 'tis thy ſweethbarts lovethee hom hath brought, 
While thou with faire words covereſt thy fault. 
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Departbut from ber once, and thou ſhalt ſee 
The Countrey will yeeld comftart unto thee. 
And the length of the' way will helpeto baniſh 
Thy cares, and company will make it vaniſh, 
Yet thinke it not enough for to depart 
From her that is thy Love, and thy Sweet-heart: 
But chou muſt ſtay from her,till thy defire 
Doe loſe its ftrength, and aſhes hide thy fire, 
If thou returne betorethou haſt quencht thy flame, 
Rebellious Ioye will aflault thee againe. 
Thou ſhalt be what thou wa'ſt,thy love ſhall burne 
The more by abſence when thou doſt returne. 
Thinke notif thou 1nchanted hearbs dolt uſe, 
And Magicks Arts, they can thy helpe produce, 
The uſe of charmesis ancient and old, 
Burt my harmeleſſe Verſe.doth a new way unfold. 
For I will force no gholt his grave to leave, 
Nor old wife with her charmesthe'earth ſhallcleave, 
I will not blaſt the Corne, nor make 1tfaile ; 
Nor Phebuc in hus ſphere ſhall not waxe pale. 
Tybery(as he was wont) to the Sea ſhall flow, 
Thc Moone be drawne with horſes white as ſnow« | 
I will makethy breſt with charmes lay by 

" Thy cares, nor make ſubdued love to fl y; 
W hat helpe did enchanted hearbs lend thee orayd 
Medea, when thou wouldſt at home have ltaid ? 
And what did Circe by her charming Art, 
When UV:!yſes ſbips d1d from the ſhore depart? , 
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Thou ſtrive ſt to make thy crafty gueſt ſtill ſtay, 

Bur he hoſted uphis failesand fled away, 

Thouthatto a thouſi4 th ps couldit men transform; 

Thy mindesaffethon could(t notchange nor turne. 

Thou (tnvelt to expeil Loves cruetl flame, 

But Love did {till within chy Brett remaine; 

For*cs ſaid ,chat when F {; ſſes would be gon, 

Thou to deteine him chasto ſpeake begun ; 

I doe not now '1atreate thee tor to bee 

My hu. band,though that hope was once 1n me; 

Though I deferv'd co be thy wife hereatrer, 

Being a godJdefl-.and the bright Suns daughter, 

Now to ltay a white I onely thee defire 3 

W har lefſc can!t chou with me that [ ſhould require? 

Thou ſce!t the Sea 15 rough,and thou ſhould teare 1t: 

, The Winde hereafter will itand tor thee more fats 

W hy wilt thou goe ? '7roy is not buile agane, 

"Thou art not call'd cheſe warres now *o maineraine. 

Here's love and peace,and 1t 1s onely [ 

Thar here am wounded by loves cruelty : 

While thou latery mai't Rtay,and command 

My Kingdome,which Ioffer to thy hand. 

W hea the theſe words had poſſionately to him faid, 

Vlyſſes preſently his Anchor waighd | 

So that the Norti-wind drove bis failes away, - 

And her words,which vainely pleaded for bus [lay 

Thea ( erces furious love began to raze; 

So that ſhe {ougheby art howto aſlvwage | 
7 -; with 
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\With heraccuſtom'd charmes her inward flame, 

Bur yet they could not mitigate Loves paine. ; 

Therefore if thou expetelt helpe from hence, 

In c1armes or loye-cups put no conftdence, 

If ſome waighty occaſion make thee ſtay in Rome, 

Take then my councell,fer this is my doome. 

He hath agrear ſtrength that at once can free 

Himſelfe, and ſethimſclfe at hberty. 

He thar can doe thus, I'le admire his compo fition, 

And fiy, heneedeclrnot my admonition, 

Bur thoa that loveitzand wouldſt thy love forget, 

Yet can'/tnot,for thy helpe L here will ſer 

Theſe Rules downs: Furt, be ſure to thinke upon 

Theſe wicked as which thouand ſhe halt done. 

Lay all unto te charge of the poore Maide, 

Letchy co!t belt>wed on her ve before thee laid : 

Thinke row the hath\2ot from chee this and that, 

And yet her covetous- mindis infatiate, 

Tiunke how by her perſwafions arthe laſt 

Thy hoafe for her jom&ture chou haſt co her paſt, 

Howſhe talſited her Oathy which ſhe had ſwore, 

' And made thee lye ofr-times even at her doore : 

Thinke that ſhe loves ſome other, becauſe ſhe 

NDiſilaines to love, or be belov'd of thee. 

AnJ thouzh ſhe will not grant thee Joves delight, 

Hr Peramoar enjoyes her every niche, 

Let theſe things deepzly throughthy ſenſes ſtrike, I 

And frem hence take-occafionof diſlike, . 
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And I would have thee uſe ſuch amplification 

That may 1c: forth het wrongs with aggravation. 
For it thou doe begin onceto' repent, 

« Thy wrougs will make thee {traightway eloquent; 
My ſelfe to love a Maid was ence 1nclin'd, 

Bur ſhe prov'd not agreeable to my mind : 

Yet like ficke Podalirine I was cured 

By my owne medicines which I had procured, 

For Ithat am Loves, Phyfitian,will not ſticke 

To confefſe that I my felfe for love was fick : (felte, 
Bur by ſcanning my Sweet-hearts faults 1 cur'd my 
And by often doing fo regain'd my healch. 

My Miltrefle hath, choughe 1,but a bad chighy 

And yer, tocontefic the truth, I did bur lye, 

My Mittreſſe armes are not fo tairequothT , 

And yet, to contefle the truth, | didburlye, 

Shee 1s low of Rarure, and inſat ate, 

And hence T groanded my diſlike and hate, 

And fince V crtues unto vices are fo neare, 

Her Vertues vices.to me did appeare. 

Thus all bet naturall gifts thou mailt deface, 

And let chy blinded Judgemene her di{gracey 

It that (he be fall-bodied, call her tat ; 

If ſhe be browne,then thou mailt call her black : ' 
And if that ſhe be (lender in the walte, 

For leanenefſe then find fault with her thou mailt : 
Thou may'ſt call her wanton,if well bchay'd the be: 
If honeit, a piece of cold ruſticity, 
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And often preſſe her that ſhe would but grant(want. 
To exprefle that «kill which thou know'lt the doth 
If ſhe 11ave n » voyce defire her to ſing : 
If the canaot dance,her anto dancing bring. 
If that her ſpeech be homely, rude and courſe, 
Then 1 er [till ocealion of dilcourle : 
Aad it herskill m Mulicke be not much, * 
Deſire her to give her Lute a gencle touch. 
If that her iteps and gate un-omely be, 
Be ſure thatthou doe make her walke with thee : 
And it her breits hang downe on either fide, 
Pull off che Titfeny that doth them hue, 
Then m:ke her laughif that ſhe have badgeeth, 
If ſlender eyes,with {ad:{tories make her weepe. 
And lo-netimes to thy Miltrefle 1n a morming come, 
Ferre the'be dreſt,or head: tyres put on. 
For whac are Maides when that they are undrelt ? 
When c cy areintheir cloathes, they are at the beſt, 
V'1r : Pearles & Gold they drefle theſelves withArt, 
Anu.he Naiiisothsr felte even the lealt part. 
And then thou maiſt imagine thou halt lolt (molt: 
In thisthrong of cloaths the Maid whom thou loy'it 
Andhikea witty Lover take wuclight 
Ina reiting manner to delude thy fight, 
Ye: co tin» Ruleroo much credit doe rot give, 
For a careleſle beauty many doth deceive. 
Whenthy Miſtreffe is painting of her ſelte, then ruth 
Into ger prefenc&zx1d ſo make her bl uth ; 

is Thou 
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Thou ſhalt finde her Boxes and her colours there 
With which ſhe makes herbreſt ſeem white & tar. 
Her window will ſmell hketo Phizexs table, 
So that to turne thy ſtomacke it will be avle, 
And now I purpole afterward-to ſhew 
W hat in the as of Venus thou muſt doe, 
That Love wherein thou takeſt ſuch delight, 
May thereby b*abamiſhe,and quite put to flight. 
Many Rules for ſhime | muſt leave unexpreſt, 
But by my words thou mailt conceive the reſt, 
For ſome of late my Bookes doe carpe and blame, 
Becauſe my Mſx/e hath ſuch a wauton veine, 
Let him difgrace thoſe W orkes which I have done, 
So my Ver/- may pleaſe.and through the World be 
Envy detradted from great Homers Wit, (luc 4 
And Zoilar,thoudidl(t get a nameby it: 
And ſacnilegious tongues have our cf ſpight 
Diſgrac'd his Lines * thatdid of eAnear wr te, 
Envy,winds,thunder,aime at,blow,and lirike 
Thoſe things that are advanc'd to greateſt lietz 5. 
But chou thatart dilpleas'd with our loole veie, 
Conceve each ſubject mult have a itt !ireme, 
Warres mult be 11 Herozcee Verſes writ, 
Not enterlac'd wh pleaſant ſtrain. s of Wir. 
eAnger becomes a high -lm'd Tr-geay, 
Acommoan line a merry Coma) : 
Tambick Verſes ſerveto yere 1 toes 
Whetherthey doe runne _ ly,or o'refluw, 
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The Elegy doth ſing of quiver'd Love, 

Even as thy Miſtrefle curit or kince doth prove. 

It would not become Callimacher to rehearte 

The praiſe of eHchilles in his vere : 

Nor would Cy4ippe bea fubjedt fit 

For Homers full ine, and his rength of wit, 

W ho can er:dure, that wanton Thass ſhould be 

Actedin the play of Andromache, 

My &rtis directed to ſuch as Thats be 

My wanton time is fportive, and moſt free : 

Ot Thais onely my Art hatha care, 

' Not choſe that with a filler bind their haire 

] orit my mule hath hiyely hereexpreſt 

Her mater ht y inthe way of jeſt : 

My Muſc ſhall overcome thoſe that abus d her, 

And of a falſe crime, falily have accus'd her; 

Ler envy burſt, my Muſe ſhall haue aname, 

The more ſhe frownes, the more ſhall be her fame. 

For envies hatred willencreaſe my fame : 

Thga enuy be ſure to crofſe me, forit I live, 

Ile gwe thee more occaſion for to grieve. 

For 1t will vexe thy heart (1 know) to ſee 

My Verles famous with poſterity, 

For as my fame eucreaſeth, my d:ſire ; 

Ot tameencr:aſeth, and fill mounteth higher, 

Though my panting horſesnow begin to chmbe 

The lull, they may reach to the topin time, Ys 
"Or 


Remedy of Love. 19 


For ge areindebted unto me, 
As much as Heroicks unto Firgs/ be, 


Ovids Remedy of Love. 
| ©, WH 


| f Harry we have anſwered envy, now avaine 

I will recall my ſelfe, draw m my raiae; 

And I the Poet will proceede to ru::ne 

Onin that circle which I have begunae. 

W hen thou artto pR__ the yourhfull deed, 

Andchat to lie with thee ſhe hath agreed ; 

And that the promif'd night is now at hand* 

W herein unto thy bargatne thou muſt ſtand : 

Lye with ſome otber,lealt thou being ful of pleaſure 

Thy Miltreſſe doe requite thee with fuch meaſure, 

And anſwer thee againe,with ſuch fweet height 

Of dalliance that may take thee with delight, 

On any one beſtow thy (trength of Love, 

And thy nextaffetion will more milde: prove. 

Venus 13ftill moſt powerfull at the firit, 

But heate ſeekes ſhades,and water quenches thirlt. 

Tam aſham'd,yet to {peake Iwill aflay, 

Toyne Yenns ſhapes in an uncomely way : 
1 I B £ Which 
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Which may at any time be eaſily done, 

For they ſauppole nought doth them mi1ſ-become. 
Thcn to {<t open the W 1rdows I theebid, 

And by day-11ght marke thoſe parts that are hid. 
And whe ciepleaſur'sended whichthou hadtt defir'd 
And that thy n.inde and body both are tyr'd : 

W hile thou repentlt that thoa a maid didt touch, 
Ani refolv''t nere againe to doe fo mich, 

Then outerve che taults that in her bodie are. 
Locke on ber when ſhe hes nak'd ind bare. 

It che ſc rules feeme of {mall uſc unto any 

1Thou{h ali availe noc, ſome ma) being many. 

Tc uttle Vipers britog kr ls the Bull, 

f nd a intle hound the Boare will tugge and pull: 
Of m\ precepis,being many;the belt rake, 

Many collect. d a great eape doe make. 

F:1r{ nce to many men and mindes there are 

To credit me in allthingsrake no care; 

For that which doth nor oftend us, may be thought, 
Perhaps by znother to bee a taule, 
He that hath ſeen thoſe parts ſhould notbe ſeene 
Ris love will coolethough 1t hath furious beene, 
He chat hath ſeen when Is ſweere-heart doth rife 
Froin Þ ers encounter and her Veneries, 

\\ hat ”aines a id ſpots molt ſhamefully are ſpred, 
On the ! oll ated and defiled bed. 
Ittheſe things can delight you,he will fay, 


Procecde you lovers,and ſtill fport and play. : 
*or 
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For when thatLoves torch hathenfam'd your mind, 
Your ſuddain heate then'no'diflike can binde': 

For when C #pid drawes hisatrowes to.the head, 
The greater wounds of Love are thereby bred. 

A. then of Lovers,the wounded company 
kequ:rethe greater care and remedy. | 

V hat ſhall we fay of thole who have laine hid 

In ſome ſecret comer,wlul: their {w<et-heart did 
Make water,and ſo by that meanes d1d fee. _ 
Thoſe parts which for modeſty ſhould canceled be? 
The gods forbid we ſhould fuch rules invepe, 
Though they profit, yet they are not expedient. 
But 1 adviſe thee for to have two Loves 3 +- 

Hee that loves many,to none loving proves. 

When Loue1sſo devided,then at length, 

One Love abateth trom the others {trengeh, 

Great Rivers that within the full bankes ghded, 
Grow leſle,being1nco ſmaller ſtreames divided 
And if itickesbep.ll'd aſfunder,then the fre 

Doth ſtraight goe out,and the tame dothexpare. / 
Cne Anchor cannot hold a ftour {hip fats... 

One hookes not enough for to be calt 

Into the water : he that provides ewo things 
Obraines hisends, and {tl che victory wims. 

Thou that unwillingly didlt one ſweet-heart-ferve, 
Finde out anoth.,r that may, thy love deſerve. 
1tzos forgot his love'to Paſiphae, 


When he in loue with Progne needs would be. -, 
A  eAlleimans 
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eAlcinens did his Phegis love forget, 

When he C alsrhoe to his bed did ger. 

And Paris {till had Oenone loved, 

It the W hore Hellexhe had not approved. 
Pardion of his wife Progne tooke care, 

Till her Siſter Philomet did {feeme more faire $ 
Why ſhould I more examples here unfold ? 
&S1ince a new Love makes Men forſake the old. 

A Mother tor her childs death makes lefle mone 
That had many , than ſhe doth that had bur one. 
And doe not thinke that I nevv lawes doe ment10n, 
Yet wouldit were the glory of my invention, 
Since Atrides: who did all things fee, this ſaw, 
And was not all Greece by him keptin awe? 

For he himſelfe was conquer*d by the looke 

Of Cry/es whom he in the warres had tooke : 
Bur yer her tather foshiſhly chen wept, 

Becauſe he had her from Achilles kept : 

Why doſt thou weepe old man tor the happy fate 
Ofthy Daughter hincering 1o her happy Rate? 
For when-{ halchas truſting in Achilles aide, 
Had commandedthat he ſhould reſtore the Maide, 
Atrides ſand, even ſhe that's next in fame, 

And ſome letters tooke away hath the fame name, 
Her let #£hiles yeeld me 1f hebe wiſe, 

Elſe he ſhall feele that power he doth deſpiſe. 
If this action (Greciavs) foule to youappeare, 


Know that my ſtout hand doth the Scepter beare : O 
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IfT am King, then ſhe ſhall with me (leepe, 

Elie may Therſites all my Kingdomes keepe. 
This {atd, he had her m his firſt loves ſtead, 

H1s new love cur*d the old, forſtraight irfled. 

As Agamemmos 0d, looke thou doſt doe, 

Par loveinto a maze by loyingtwo. 

If thou wovIdit know to get them, read our Arts 
Of Love,and thou ſhalt have choiſe of Sweethearts, 
But it our Kules have any powerto heale, 

I Apello doehis Art by mereveale. 

Thoagh thou burnt as if Ana did thee enfold, 
Seeme to thy Miſtrefſe in aftecion cold : 
Iifemble thy paine, that thou mailt herdecewve, 
And l2ugh then, when thou iqwardly doft gneve. 
I would not have thee ſtraight way quench thy flame 
Thar over thy affeftions thou mailt raigne. 

1 command thee onely bat to counterfeit, 

As if thy former afteton thou didlt quit : 

And ſo by imitation thou ſhalt doe 

That which thou faigned!t, really and true. 

For ofrentimes that I might ſo ſhun drinking, 

1 would counterfeit my ſelte aſfteepe by winkang + 
And while I in counterfeiting d.d proceed, 

] many times have fallen aſleepe indeed, 

So thoſe who cunning 1n m—_— are, 

Doe {eldometfall into Loves ſpring or ſnare. 

The mind by cuſtome doth Love entertaine, 

And it by cuſtome isforgot againe, 
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He that can counterfeit himſelfeno Loyer, 
By countertciting (hall his health recover. 
Comet ihe b1d theeat the uppointed night, 

And if {t:ee thut her doore, yet beare it light, 
Doe nor thou uſe ſott complements,or prate 

W ith flattering words,or {cold before her gate : 
Or if that ſiice doe lock thee outin ſpight, 

Poe not thou at herthreſhold lyeall night: 
Nor yer complain: unto her in the morning 3 
Nor thew aligne of ſorrow for her {cormng 

Thy love : for when ſhe ſees thou doſt not grieve 
For her d1{carne,ſhe her diſdaine willleave. 

Thy Love will ceaſe,if thou thus careleſſe ſeeme. 
The Horſe reſiſts the bridle when 'tis {eene. 

Bur uſe ſuch pretended ſhewes as | have bid, 
«(ood effc' ts at firit are in ther cauſes hid. 
Loves cure thus by a cloſe way ſhall be done, 
«S1nce buds that ſee the nets,the nets doe ſhun, 
L ve her not till when ſhee doth thee deſpiſe, 
Tf thee a:(dame thee let thy courage riſe. 

If her ate itand open paſſe by tough the call, 
On the appo+ nted mgi1t come not at all. 
Patience will make thee to endure annoy, 

And from thy {'ifferings thou ſhalt recerve joy, 
There 1s no þardnefſe in my Rules or Art ; 

For of a Countello::r now T play the part, 

And {tnce mens mindes doe differ;and doe varie, 
Our Art ſhall varie that may now. muſcarry. 


Since 


Since there are thouſand ſhapes of miſery, 

There are thouſand falves to cure each miſery : 
Some bodies mait ve lanc'd,ani ſcar'd,and cut, 
And ſome by potions and hearbes health haye got. 
Bat if thou art of a more fofter mind, 

So chat Love 1n hus fetters doth thee bind, 

And hke a Conquerour holds thee at his beck, 
And craclly doth tread upon thy neck, 

To (trug. le with thy paſlton thou mult ceaſe, 
Let thy windes drive thy ſhip as they doe pleaſe. 
I would have thee quench the thurlt of thy defire, 
And with tome common water quench the fire. 
And thou malt drinke farre more than will ſathce, 
Till tull of water thou doſt it deſpiſe, 

W ith thy Sweet-heart take thy till of delight, 
And in her company tpend both day andmight ; 
For thy Love will ead wich fach ſatiety, 

And thou ſhalt be able tro want he: company, 
And tarry from her : hungry Love 1s tyr'd 

W ith plenty,and dot! Iuath what he defr'd. 

Be nor thou jealous, jealoulte doth nouriſh 
Love,and doth make 1t both to lat and flouniſh. 
If to extinguiſh Love thou haſta care, 
Extinguiſh jealolie and ile teare, 


He that tears hisMaltrefſe ſhould be taken from im, 


There 15 u0 remedy can werke upon hum. 
The Mother for that ſonne dottvtake moſt care, 


Of whole returne:trom the wars the (tands in feare. 
+: os ; Neere 
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Neare the Colline Gate a Temple there doth ſtand, 
Which 1s from Zr6x called, and 1b nam'd : 

There love they, in the Lethean waves they drenei , 
And C#pids torches thoſe waters quench. 
There young-men pray,they may ther lovesforget; 
Thar on di{dainefyll Maides their love have {ct ; 
But at the lalt, thus Cxpid ſaid ro me 3 

(Elſe *twas a dreame, adreameit well mightbc) 
Ocho, who teacheſt men how they ſhould love: 
And teachelt them the remedy to remove 
Theirpaflion 3 0 v1d adde theſe rules of mine 
Unto thoſe preceps, and thoſe rules of thine : 
Thinke on thy troubles and thy wiſcry, 

The thought of croſſes will make love tu flye : 
*And God doch nevernone fo intirely bleſle, 
«But that he gives them troubles maae or lee, 
He thathath ſuits or feareth his rent day ; 

Is wrelted witha debt which he mult pay. 

He that hath a hard fatlicr, that doth keepe himin, 
Lec him thinke on his father, though unſeenc, 

If «hou ſeeſt a marryed man in a poore eltate, 
Thinke that his wife doth cauſe his hapleſce fate, 
If thou inthe Country a fruitfull Vineyar\ bait, 


Take care leſt ill winds ſhould thy nch Grapes vlalt, 


It he havea ſhip that is returning home, 

Let him thinke what loſſes ofc by Sea doe come. 
A Sonne at the Warresto trouble thee may be able , 
Orelſe a Daughter that is marrigeable, 
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«What ations to our life belonging nre, 
«But will afford us cauſe If griefe and care; 


- It Paris had remembrcd his brothers fate, 


Their deaths had made him Hellena co hate : 

And C»pid more unto me then had ſſhke, 

But that out of my dreameI then did wake, 

For when my dreame (ſure *twasa dream ) had lefe 
My waking ths,of many Rules berefrme ; (me, 
Yet will I {till goe on, and nor forſake 

My intended courſe, till L an end doe make. 

Let Lovers take heede of ſolitude, they may be 
Safer, it they frequent good company : 

For thoughts of Leve by being alone increaſe ; 

But if thou keepe company, then they will ceaſe. 
Thou wilt be fad, if that thou art alone, 

Thy Miſtrefſe beauty into thy minde will come. 
And thus the nightsare, then che dayes more fad, 
Becauſe no company can then be had. 

Shun not diſcourſe, nor ſhut thy chamber doore, 
Nor in the darke, thy felfe with teares deplore, 

And have ſome Pylades, that may cure Oreftes, 
This uſe of friendſhip*mong!t ochers not the leaſt is. 
W hat did hnrt-Phyllis, but that ſhe did love 

To frequent the W ood, and folirary Grove? 
What cauſed her by her owne hands todye, 

But ſollitude, and want of company ? 

For like to B :cchus Nimpbsthrough griefe and care 
aa he 
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And ſometimes lookin to the Sea ſhe would tad; 
Sometimes berg weary We downe onthe ſand. 
Faichlefle Demophooz,tall of treachery ; 

Faithlefle Demophoon {healo.id did cr y (bre ake, 
To the deafeSaves, that *gain't the ſhoares did 
Whule fobs did breake off choſe words ſhe did ſpeak. 
There wasa narrow path cover'd with a ſhade, 

By wluch to the Sea the oft her journey made: 

Her n1{crable {teppes hal even worne 

This nevw way walking on't as one forlorne : 

And with a pate countenance being hither come, 
Upon herfilken girdle ſhe looketh downe: | 
She looks uponthe bonghes,doubts,and doth tears, 
An4 to doc what thee deſired, ſhe doch not dare, 

Ar lait her fingers about herneck di. knit 

A halter aid 1o hanzd her ſelfe with it, 

O Phyllis ! hadſt chon not becne alone, 

The woods tor Phyllis had net made ſuch mone, 
For every wood fuch gnete for thee concetves, 

That for thze each yeare 1: mourns withoat Leaves, 
Le maids an4$ men b, Phy!li, example take z 
Beware of beiazalone for Phyllis ſake. 

There wasa yon 2 man that had almo't done 
WhartmyMaſepr reſcribes,& to his health was come: 
Bur while that he kept company with each Lover, 
Nee lo{lt that healch he did before recover ; 

And ove 61] tak: againe lus Golden Dart, 

fn} thot thus young mandeeply to the heait. 
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If thou doſt love,and would not love, then fee 
That thoy doe ſhunne all amorous company. 
For unto Carttell this much hurt bath done, 


' Who from each other take infection, 


Their Eyes, that looke on bad eyes, are hurt by ir, 

Bodies to bodies infeftion doe tranſmit, 

And ſometimes a Riverthat”s hard by doth flow, 

And moilten places that are dry in ſhow, 

So love concealed through thy veines will glide, 

Ifwith thy Miſtreſſe thou dolt {till abide : 

And in framing excuſes we all witty be, 

That we may enjoy our Miſtreſſe company. 

Another too was cured, but his paine 

Renew'd by hving neere to her againe: - 

His wounds of Love once heal'd, did bleed afreſh, 

And ſo my Artthereby had no ſucceſſs, 

If irebeneerea houſe, twill ſoone take fire: . 

Keepe from thoſe places that _ ſtirre deſire, 

For if that ſhee within the Cloylters walke, 

Goenot unto her, nor yet with her talke : 

For why ſhouldft thouby talking with her againe, 

Thy warme love with the heate of love enflame? 

I f thon art hungry, thou wilt not refraine 

When meat'sbefore thee, to fall to againe : 

And when the water ſprings upin thy Fobt, 

To ſeeit ſpring up willthy thirſt incite. 

The Bull that ſees a Cow, follows her ſtraight way: 

The Horſe that ſees a a willncigh, 
Ws ts. Yet 
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Yet love will not leave thee though this courſethou 
*Tis not enough that thou doſt her torlake : (take 
Bat bid her Mother, Silter, Nurſe, farewell, 
And whoſoe'r doth with thy Miſtreiſe dwell. 
Her ſervant and waiting-maid both ſhunne, 
If with commendation to thee-they doe come 
From thy Milſtrefle, and doe with a feizned teare 
D:l-ver it, their words doe thou not heare : 
N.zr how ſhe does {ce that thou doe not aske, 
Of this fileace thou wile tial the good at laſt : 
Andthoa that of rby Mitrefſe doeit complaine, 
Cealerhy complaints, they doe increaſ= thy flame. 
Thy lovehrough filence better will expire, 
A lilcnt fuffring, will quench thy delire, 
Tn {ilence {trive thy aff::tion to removed, 
Who faith too ofthe doth wot love, doth loye; 
For flames of loveare by degreesexp-ll'd, 
Itisa worm: that mult be ſlowly heal'd. 
Torrents more {wiftly run than Rivers deepe, 
Yetthis is ſhallow, that one courledoth keeps :* 
Forlove by ircalth away from Lovers flyes, 
And by degreesit langniſhes and dyes, 
Yetnever hate that Maid «+ hom thou didſt wooe, 
Such diſpoſitions ſavage beaſts doe ſhew, | 
He is not car*d rhat enderh love with hate, 
For ſtill he loves, though he doch her forſake, 
They that were Lovers once, ſhould not turne foes, 
Appias doth hate ſuch difſentions asthoſe, 
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For Lovethusto infinuatedoth uſe, 

And makes us love thoſe whom we deeaccuſe : 

And wandring Love hath found out an invention 

To beget love by wrangling -and dijlention. 

A young ma? ſtood by his lweet-hearts bed-{ide, 

And the began to threaten him, and chide ; 

Whercat in being ready away to goe, 

Shebid him draw the Curtames, he d1d fo; 

W hich as {oone as he had 1gnorantly done, 

He ſaw his wife, then he grew mute and dumbe. 

But yetat laſt embracing her, quoth he, 

Pardon my errour, thou halt conquer'd me, 

And ſo from her he did depart to peace. 

Though he were cheated yet all itrife did ceaſe. 

Let her have thoſe gifts ſhe hath from thee obtain'd, 

For by ſuch loſſcs greater good 1s gain'd, 

But if that y ou by chance with her doe meet, 

Theſe Rules which I doe give you, in mind keepe. 

Take courage, and expreſle thy valour on her, 

Thy Penthefilea with thy weapon conquer, 

Thinke on thy Rivall, and how often late 

Thou haſt ſtood knocking at thy Miltreſſe gate : 

And for thoſe vowes which thou haſt often made, 

Now puniſh her, let her be ſoundly paid, 

Curle not thy haire, nor whenthoucom'it to ſee 

Thy Miltrefle, let thy Dubler unbutton'd be. 

Nor of other Maids take thou care to pleaſe any, 

But let herbe to thee in ſtead of many. 
tot | Bae 
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Bur now I'!e ſhew what ſlacks the eare of loye, 
And you your {elfe ſhall an example prove, 

' For we hardly ceaſe to love, when we belceye 
W« are belov'd agame, and fo deceive 
O.r elves; fince we molt credulous and apt be 
To deccive our {elves with our ſelfe flattery, 
Bur unto oaths or words no credit gave, 
For what than they doth oftnerus deceive? 
Nor if thy Miſtreſſe weepe, yet benot caught 


V\ ith teares, for ſhe her eyes to weepe hath taught. 


Lovers minds are divers wayes belieg'd and try'd, 
Lite a Rocke beaten with waves on every fide. 
Shew not the cauſes why thou dott her leave, 

Nor tell her why thou griev'ſt, yet cloſely grieve. 
Tell her not of her faults whatſoe'r they are : 
Forif the come to excuſe them, then beware, 

For whatſoe'r her caſe is, you mult know; 

In thy owne cauſe ſhe will thee overthrow. 

In ſilence beare all : forif thou dolt ſtand 

To reaſon with a Mayd, and fill demand 
Satisfaction ter ſome wrong thou didlt ſaſtaine, 
Thou wilt ſcold thy ſelfe 1n love at Laſt againe. 
Yertto clip Cxpids wings 1s not my intent, 

Nor ſhall his Bow by my Art be unbent : 

Tt is councell unto you which Idoefing, 
Therefore obey thoſe Rules which I doe bring. 

- And brizht Ape/lo as thou ſtill haſt done, 

Aſfut my worke that1t may yet goe on, 
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Phebus is preſent ; harke, me thinkes I heare - 

His ſounding Harpez Pheb#s'is preſent herg : 

In his reſplendant robe I have tum eſpy'd, © 

Richer than robes in Tyria® Purple dy'd. 

You then that are in love, ſee you compare 

Your Miſtrefles to thoſe that are more faire, 

Each goddefſe unto Paris faire did ſeeme'; 

But comparing their beauties, he did then efteeme 

Venus the faireſt : Thus let every lover 

bÞ Compare his miſtrefle beauty with ſome other. 

And ſo with others thou mailt compare her mind. 

Let not affection thy judgement blinde. 

Briefe are the Rules I hall hereafter ſing, 

Yet ſach, as unto many belpe did bring, 

And I have found the power of my owne Art, 

Which when I wasin love did eaſe my ſmart. 

Keepe not thy Miftreſfe letters, nor them read; 

Much harmefrom reading letters doth proceed : 

Put them into the flame, aud fay this fire | 

Shall burne this letter kindling my deſire. | 

Theſtias ma brand her ſonne hd bume, | 

To burne a trecherous letter wile thou mourne? 

Remoove herpitturez why ſhouldſt thou be tooke 

With the faire ſhadow of a beauteous looke ? 

And alſo ſee that thou dolt ſhun thoſe places, 

Thatare guilty of your amorous embraces. 

For when thou thoſe places doſt behold and view, | 

Palt pleaſures will thy __ griefe renew. 
'S 
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Thinke not thus with thy ſelfe, here ſhe and 1 
Have beene together, here did cogether lye : 
Here on tius bed we {lepe, both wich delight, 
And 1 enzoyd her here one happy mghe. 

Suci thoughtsas thele doe but renew our flame, 
A nd makethe wound of love to blcede againe. 
For as a Þrinſton cratch will new life 1ve 

To dying anders, making them revive, 

Andas one fparke may kin:ile a great fire, 

So one ſparke of love may enflame thy delire, 

So unlefle chouendeavour to ſhun all 
Occaſions, thatthy love to minde may call, 
Thy flame ot love whuch ſcemed to expire, 

Will byrne againein thee with freſh defire. 

The Sea-i::an rejoyceth when he hath ſaild by 

A dangerous Rocke which in his way doth lye. 
But take heed of thoſe places which appeare 
Plea\-nt, becauſe : hou hadſtthy pleaſure there : 
Theſe places Rocks to ſhipwrack thee become, 
And as Carybdis ſee thon doe them ſhun. 
Andin ſome things, we can but adviſc our beſt, 
And mult commu: to fortune all the reit* 

For love when it 18 pooreſt, 1s mot wie, 

Riches and wealch Joe ſeeme to blinde Iis eyes. 
Poore menin Lov? oft-tmes more wiſedome ſhow, 
For Riches doe make Love a wanton. grow. 
Why cid none of povre Hecale a Wite make? 


Why did none 1-xs for a Husband take? L 
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For this, the Mayd was poore, and therefore tarry d: 
So was the other poore; and-{o not marty*d, 
Beſides, the Th.aters doenot thou'trequent, 
Wrule in thy breſt love 1snot relident 3 

For wlulethou hear'tt therr Songs and Maufick often, 
And leeit their Dances, theſethe mind doe1oftten. 
There fained Lovers oftentimes advance 
Themſelves, andin a Maske doe meet and dance, 
Actors doe ſhew the Loverscunning (light, 

And their ſhewing oft ftirres up a delight. 

Read nor Callimachns whoot love doth write, 
And Cors who dothin thatftraine enjite; 

Sappho hath made me love my Miltrefſebetter,(ter, 
And the'7e5am Muſe hath made my love waxe grea 
Who can with ſafety read Tibrllnus Verſe ? 

Or thoſe which Cinthia's Lover doth rehearſe ? 
Who that reads Gallus Verſes dot. not melt ? 

And ſome by ne the like efte ts bave felt, 

For unlefle ep9//o doe ftrultrate my labour, 
There are no Love-lines can/hke mine'get favour, 
Though there be ſome thar faine would inten me, 
Yet beleeve thit none are Rivals unto thee, 

The more Hermione was lov'd 'of another, 

The more Oreſtes did becinto love her. 

AMenelans gney'd not win to (, reete he went,, 
And though his wife was ablent, was content ; 

But when he ſaw that Paris ftole her had, 

Then for bus wite he raged,and grew mad. 
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<Thoſe that loye not their wives, yet when they ſee 
«Another love their wives, they jealous be, 

This bred Achi#es grief and fad annoy, 

Becauſe that eLFgamemnon ſhould her enjoy : 
He wept,nor did he onely weepe it did ſeeme, 

But ſomething did, or elſe he had (lochfull beene. 
Truely although my wiſedome benot much, 

T thinke that I my ſelfe have done as much : 

For out of envy to him he did recerve 

Her firlt fruits, and the next to him did leave. 

* Though that he ne'retoucht Bry/is he doth fweare 
By his Scepter, his Scepter was no God to heare, 
Thea ſtill paffe by thy forſaken Miſtrefle gate, 
And let thy quick ſteps thence convey thee ſtreight : 
And ſurethou maiſt performeit, if thy mind 
Doe gather [trength, and be thereto inclin'd, 

For when thou paſſeſt by, goe quicke and faſt, 
Spurre oa thy ſelfe as if thou wert in halte. 

hinke that the Syrexs in that houſe doe dwell, 
And make halte from her, ſo ſhall all be well : 
And for thy Rivall neyer grieved be, 
Eſteeme him not now as thy enemy : 
Or ſalute him though thy hatred doe remaine : 
For'tisa ligne thou art thy ſelfe againe. 
Andthat I may play the Phylitians part, 
What meatsto uſe I will preſcribe by Art. 
For Scallions from Zyb4 ſent to thes, 
Or elſe trom 2degarts both hurtfull bez F 
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And luſtfull Eringoe's ſee that thou doe ſhun, 

W hich unto Venery make the body prone. 

| Rathereate Rue that ſharpeneth the ſight, 
Andthar. which hindreth YVenxs ſoft delight. 

If concerning Wine thou woultlt haye me to ſhew 
Some Rules,my Rules at this time hall be few, 
Wine doth prepare the nunde to Venerie, 

Unlefſe you drinke too much,and drunken be : 

| Fortoo much Winethe affections ſtupefie, 

When that the heart in Wine doth buried he; 

For asby blowing a fire may be kindled, 

So by blowing a new fire may be extinguiſh'd. 

A gentle winde doth nouriſh the weake flame, 

+ A violentpuffe doth put it out againe. 

Drinke ſo much Wine as may thy cares expell, 
Ifthou drinkit more or lefle, thon dolt not well. 
This workeis done,now with freſh Garlands Crown 
My Ship which to the intended Hayen's come, 
Andto your ſacred Paer offerings give, 

You Lovers that from henee did helpe receive, 
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